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There are many poems and poets in the world. When the beautiful songs of the 
artists singing the national anthem are first polished in the hearts of the poets and 
refined with delicate taste, the value of these lines becomes an ointment to the souls 
like love, and their value is as high as a diamond. Writers, who are true masters of 
their craft, use words so skillfully that the lines from their pencils delight the eye like 
a string of pearls. Gafur Ghulam, Oybek, Usmon, who enriched our literature with 
their immortal works in the last century, and who, although short-lived, were able to 
leave a high creative legacy that will last for centuries. The masters of our literature, 
such as Nasir, Hamid Alimjan, Abdulla Qahhor, were such real writers. The master 
poet Gafur Ghulam was a brilliant representative of Uzbek literature, who wrote in 
both prose and poetry, and who was able to penetrate the hearts of the people with his 
work. 
The playful, loving days of his childhood coincided with the dark, frightening, 
bitter cold of the First World War, during the brutal war, when the whole nation was 
in need of a loaf of bread. , also separated from his mother. Young Ghafur, the eldest 
of four orphaned children in his grandmother's care, has tasted many of the fists of 
marriage. As a child, he spent all the time he had to spend in the warm embrace of his 
mother on the streets, helping his grandmother and feeding his brothers. But these 
trials could not bend the will of the boy, thirsting for knowledge. He tried to study as 
much as he could, he searched. As the boy said from the beginning, he did not stop 
learning while helping to pull one side of the car. We talk a lot about destiny. 
Probably, the forehead of Ghafur Ghulam, who endured the hardships of the hard 
times, saw the suffering of the people and lived in the fire of that pain, deserves the 
recognition and respect of the people of today. It is not surprising that it was written 
in urban times. 
The writer, who saw with his own eyes and understood with his own heart the 
hardships of the war and the hardships of the people, will never forget these events. 
In every work he wrote, in every line of his poetry, there was hatred for the enemy 
who threatened his homeland, and pity for his distressed people. The story of "My 
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Thief's Child", based on a real-life childhood story, and the story of "The Silent 
Child", which depicts the difficult times of life during the war, are a reflection of 
those difficult days in the heart of the artist. Recalling the memories of those days, 
the author described the story of "My Thief" as a happy event when a thief came to 
my house. The desire to tell his classmates about a thief who came to his house at a 
time when everyone was unaware of the plight of someone who was preoccupied 
with his own pain is a thirst for kindness and attention in the heart of a child with a 
hard time. Isn't that a feeling ?! 
The coldness of the war in the works of the artist, who spent the moments of his 
life, which should be rich in honey-sweet moments, sweet memories, sent his 
homeland to the front in the whirlpool of war, his people, who were forced to live in 
hunger and humiliation. days, it was impossible not to reflect the plight of the people. 
The war was over, the destroyed towns and villages were being rebuilt, and 
people were slowly transitioning to a more peaceful way of life. But before the 
bloody memories of World War I could be erased, the world was plunged into a new 
catastrophe, World War II. Our writer, who experienced the hardships of war as a 
child, also saw World War II with his own eyes. However, the writer was not a young 
boy who no longer understood what was going on around him, but a real poet who 
had been healed by the trials of life, who was not indifferent to the sufferings of the 
people, who had a hatred of war in his heart. 
His humorous works reveal the true face of the "leaders" of the time. Officials 
who are trying to pretend that they care about the people during the tragic days of the 
country, but in fact are trying to call the country to decline, put their people in a 
difficult situation in order to make them look good. the natives became the heroes of 
the writer's bitter sarcasm. Every poem of the writer evokes a hatred of war. Each line 
calls our people to victory on the front and behind the front. He writes about this in 
his poem "Time": 
The Germans won the victory 
The general signed in just three seconds. 
People read this damn signature 
A million years is a curse on the life of a fascist. 
- he writes. When I first read this poem, I was only a fourth grader. It is true that 
at that time I did not fully understand the essence of the content of this poem, but it 
was surprising that the simple realities in it, which have become natural for us, have 
grown to the level of artistic imagery. Popular words, unique analogies, and past 
events in the lines ensure that the poem remains in the memory, not only in the 
memory but also in the depths of the human heart. Every work of Ghafur Ghulam, 
whether it is a poem, a short story or a narrative, has something different about them. 
Through these works, we travel to the heart of the writer, to his childhood and 
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adolescence, to his whole life. It's as if the protagonists are standing next to us, as if 
different events are happening right in front of our eyes. 
The image of Uzbek fathers is vividly reflected in the poem "Missing" by our 
teacher, who "sculpted the moment" with the poem "Time". As you read this poem, 
you feel the poet's inner feelings in your heart, you burn with him in the fire of 
nostalgia, you feel the child's nostalgia together with the lyrical hero, you worry with 
him, bad thoughts are yours too. it clings to your body like a well. But in the future, 
you will hope for the closeness of the sweet moments of separation, the pursuit of bad 
dreams, the hope that your child will return to health sooner or later. 
Usually, when we talk about missing a child, our mothers are in front of us. But 
fathers love their children no less than their mothers do. It's just that they don't notice 
it. The mountain on which his family rests, the fathers who are great in the mountains 
of value, whose hearts are as wide as the ocean, are the only ones who know that they 
have passed away, and they are the support of those who swallow their pain and tears. 
Describing his Uzbek father, Gafur Ghulam feels that his son is fighting for the 
country and the nation, and that the fate of the people is in the hands of the children 
of such a real country. 
There are people: even if they live more than a hundred years, it's hard to say 
they've lived, their lives are blown away by the wind like a writing on sand. There are 
very few people who live, but they have lived and worked for centuries. It is as if the 
lives of such people were engraved in stone. Because neither wind nor storm can 
blow it away. It will survive for centuries. The works of our close writers, including 
the master writer Gafur Ghulam, whose works have become our constant 
companions, are immortalized in stone. That is why it lives forever in our hearts. 
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